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1. Ye choirs of New Je - ru - sa- lem, To sweet newstrains at - tune yourtheme;
2. WhenChrist,un - con-quer'd Li - on, first The dra - gon’schains by ri - sing burst:
3. En-gorged in  for - mer years,their prey Must death and hell re - store to - day:
4. Right glo-rious - ly  he tri - umphsnow, Wor - thy  to whomshould all thingsbow;
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1. Ye choirs of New Je - ru - sa- lem, To sweet newstrains at - tune yourtheme;
2. WhenChrist,un - con-quer'd Li - on, first The dra - gon’schains by ri - sing burst:
3. En-gorged in  for - mer years,their prey Must death and hell re - store to - day:
4. Right glo-rious - ly  he tri - umphsnow, Wor - thy  to whomshould all thingsbow;
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The while we keep, from care. re- leasedWith so- ber joy our Pas-chal feast:

And while with i - ving voice He cries, The dead of o - ther a - ges rise.

And man- ya cap-tive soul. set free, With Je- sus leaves cap - ti - vi - ty.
Aut And join -ing heavnand earth a - gain, Links in one com- mon- weal the twain.
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The while we keep, from care re-leasedWith so- ber joy our Pas- chal feast:

And while with li - ving voice He cries, The dead of o - ther a - ges_ rise.

And man- ya cap-tive soul, set free, With Je- susleaves cap - ti - vi - ty.

And join - ing heav'nand earth a - gain, Links in one com - mon- weal the _ twain.
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5. And we, as these his deeds we sing, 6. Long as unending ages run,
His suppliant soldiers, pray our King, To God the Father, laud be done:
That in His palace, bright and vast, To God the son, our equal praise,
We may keep watch and ward at last. And God the Holy Ghost, we raise.
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